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" Kings' sons fight not with servants' sons. Mayhap, friend, thou couldst use a whip better than a sword. Go try ! "
Hearing this, Kama fetched a deep breath, and flinging down his sword prepared to turn away ; but Duryodana sprang forward.
" Hold ! " he cried. " If Arjuna, a King's son, will fight with none but Kings, lo! I give this man my Kingdom of Anga. Ho! Brahmans and Priests, bring hither all things necessary to instal an heir with due ceremonies/'
So from amongst those of the audience partial to Duryodana came Priests and sacrificers, and at the moment, seated on a royal seat with offerings and flowers, and much gold, they installed the warrior as King.
Now, just as the ceremony was complete, an old man, leaning on a staff, entered the arena. And people seeing him said :
" Lo ! there is the King's charioteer; of a truth this hero must be his much vaunted son, Kama, of whom all have heard." And it was so ; for the new-made King, his hair still wet with the water of inauguration, left his royal seat and bowed his head before the old man saying :
" Father ! They have made me King ! Rejoice with me! "
Then the old man lifted up his voice and wept, saying, " O thou of great good fortune, who dost never forget those who cared for thee, thy mother Radha and I rejoice that thou art now the equal of any man alive, as indeed thou has been from thy cradle, since thou wast born with glittering earrings and in glittering shining mail."
On this a turmoil arose in the women's platform ; for Mother Kunti swooned away, and physicians were sent for hastily to revive her.

